cNot at all, dear. I wish you would let me help you in
more important things.'
'Well, would you be very kind? Would you come round
with me to the registry office? There's a housemaid who
won't say yes but doesn't say no.'
On their way thither they too looked up at the Wilcoxes'
flat. Evie was on the balcony, 'staring most rudely', accord-
ing to Mrs Munt. Oh, yes, it was a nuisance, there was no
doubt of it Helen was proof against a passing encounter,
but - Margaret began to lose confidence. Might it reawake
the dying nerve if the family were living close against her
eyes? And Frieda Mosebach was stopping with them for
another fortnight, and Frieda was sharp, abominably sharp,
and quite capable of remarking, 'You love one of the
young gentlemen opposite, yes?1 The remark would be
untrue, but of the kind which, if stated often enough, may
become true; just as the remark, 'England and Germany
are bound to fight,' renders war a little more likely each
time that it is made, and is therefore made the more readily
by the gutter press of either nation. Have the private
emotions also their gutter press? Margaret thought so, and
feared that good Aunt Juley and Frieda were typical
specimens of it. They might, by continual chatter, lead
Helen into a repetition of the desires of June. Into a repeti-
tion - they could not do more; they could not lead her into
lasting love. They were - she saw it clearly - Journalism;
her father, with all his defects and wrongheadedness, had
been Literature, and had he lived, he would have per-
suaded his daughter rightly.   .
The registry office was holding its morning reception.
A string of carriages filled the street. Miss Schiegel waited
her turn, and finally had to be content with an insidious
temporary', being rejected by genuine housemaids on ti^e
ground of her numerous stairs. Her failure depressed her,
aaad though she forgot the failure, the depression remained.
On her way home she again glanced up at the Wilcoxes'
flat, and took the rather matronly step of speaking about
the matter to Helen,
* Helen, you must tell me whether this thing worries you.9
60